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the Engadine, the spot where I hope one day to die;
meanwhile it offers me the best incentive to live on.
On the whole I am remarkably undecided, shaken,
and full of questionings; up here it is cold, and that
holds me together and braces me. . . .

I shall be here three months, but after that what?
Oh the future! Nearly every day I wonder how I
shall ever come to hear your music again. I miss
it, I know of so few things that thoroughly refresh
me. But Sils-Maria and your music are among them.

Your last letter contains a number of very fine-
thoughts, for which I truly thank myself. After-
ward I had another look at Epicurus's bust. Will
power and intellectuality are its most salient charac-
teristics.

Your ever heartily devoted,

F. N.

To PETER GAST.

Sils-Maria, 13 July, 1883.
DEAR FRIEND:

Since my last letter I have been better, my spirits
have improved, and all of a sudden I have conceived
the second part of "Thus Spake Zarathustra." The
birth followed upon the conception; the whole thing
was worked out with the greatest vehemence.

(While working upon it, the thought struck me that
one day I should probably die from an outburst and
overflow of emotion like this; the devil take me!)

The MS. will be ready for press the day after to-
morrow morning, and my eyes describe limits to my
industry.